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will make thee dumbe, yet arc they much too light for the bord 
of the matter , thefe good fello wes will bring thee where I am 
Rofencraus and G uilderflerne hold their courfe for England, of them 
I haue much to tell thee, farweil. 

$» that thou knowefi thin* Hamlet. 

Hora. Come I wil make you way for thefe your Letters. 

And doo’t the fpeedicr that you may dire# me 

To him from whom you brought them. Exeunt. 

Enter King and Laertes . 

King. Now muft your confeience my acquittance feale, 

And you muft put me in your heart for friend, 

Sith you haue heard and with a knowing eare, 

That he which hath your noble father flainc 
Purfued my life. 

Laer. It well appeare%: but tell me 
Why you proceed not againfl thefe feates 
So criminall and fo capitall in nature. 

As by yourfafetic, greatne/Fe, wifdome, all things elfe. 

You mainly were flirt'd vp. 

King. O for two fpeciall reafoos 
Which may to you perhaps feeme much vnftnnow’d. 

But yet to me tha'rflrong, the Qjicene his mother 
Liues almoft by his lookes, and for my felfe, 

My venue or my plague, be it either which. 

She is fo concliuc to my life and foule. 

That as the ftarre mooucs not but in his Sphere 
I could not but by her: the other motiue. 

Why to a publike count I might not goe. 

Is the great loue the generall gender bear e him, 

Who dipping all hisfaulcs in their affedion, 

Worke like the Spring that turneth wood to ftone, 

Conuert his Giues to graces, fo that my arrowes 
Too flightly timbered for fo loued armes, 

Would haue reuerted corny bowagaine, 

But not where I haue aim’d them. 

Laer. And fo I haue a noble father loft, 

A After driuen into defperacc termes, 

Whofe worth, if praifes may goe backc againe 

Stood 
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Vnnce o/'Denmarfce, 

Stodd challenger on mount of all the age 
For her perfections, but my reUcnge wUI come. 

Breake not your fleeps for thac, you muft not think# 
That we are made of ftuffc fo flat and dull inw? 

That we can let our beard be f hooke with danger 
And thinke it paftime,you fhortly lhall heare mori 
I lou’d your father, and we loue our feife. 

And that I hope will teach you to imagine. 

_ . _ , Enter a <-Metfenger with Letters. 

MejTen Thefe toyour Maiefly,this to the Queene. 

King. From Hamlet, who brought them * 

MeJTen. Sailers my Lord they fay, I f aw them noC 
They were giuen me by Claudio, he receiuedthem 
Or nun that brought them. 

King. Laertes you /ball heare them :leiu« vs. 




my fudden return^' “ r ’* recount the occafion of 

King. What fbould this meane, are all the u i 

Or is it fome abufe, and no fuch thing ? ac ^ e » 

Laer. Knowyouthchaiid ? 

King. Tis Hamlets character. Naked, 

And in a poftfeript here he faies alone, 

Canyoudeuifeme? 

Laer. I am loft in it my Lord, but let him come' 

It warmes the very Ackneffe in my heart 

That I hue and tell him to his teeth. 

Thus didft thou. 

King. If it be fo Laertes, 

As h° w /hould it be fo, how orherwife. 

Will you be rul’d by me ? ' 


i no 


King. To thine owne peace if he bln WCt0 * P 

Nomorc that he 

Nomorc to yndertakeir, I will worke him 

loan exploite,now ripe in my deuife 

Voder the which he /hall not chooft but fall • 

— L 
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